Who were the motiues that you fir ft went out, 

(Shame that they wanted, cunning in exceffe) 

Hath broke their hearts. March, Noble Lord, 

Into our City with thy Banners fpred, 

By decimation and a tythed deach $ 

If thy Rcuenges hunger for that Food 

Which Nature loathes, take thou the deftin'd tenth, 

And by the hazard of the fpottcd dye, 

Let dye the fpottcd. 

1 All hauc not offended : • 

For thofethat were, itiinot fqnr.re to take 
On thofcthat are, Rcucnge; Crimes, like Lands 
Are not inherited, then deere Countryman, 
Bring hi thy mnkes, but leaue without thy rage, 
Spare thy Athenian Cradle, and thofc Kin 
Which in the blufter of thy wrath muft fall . 
With thofe that hauc offended, like a Shephcard, 
Approach the Fold, and cull th'infc&ed forth, 
But kill not altogether* 

2 What thou wilt, 

Thou rather fiialt inforce it with thy fmile, 
Then hew too't, with thy Sword. 

1 Set but thy foot 

Againft our rampyr'd gates, and they fliall ope : 
So thou wilt fend thy gentle heart before, 
To fay thou't enter Friendly* 

2 Throw thy Gloue, 

Or any Token of thine Honour clfe, 
That thou wilt vfe the warrcs as thy rcdrefie, 
And not as our Confufion ; All thy Powers 
Shall make their harbour inpur Towne, till wee 
Haue fealM thy full defire. 

Ale. Then there's my Gloue, 
Defend and open yourvneharged Ports, 


Thofc Enemies of Timens, and mine ownc 
Whom you your felues (hall fee out for rent- 
Fall and no more 5 and to sttone your fcarc s 
Wuh my more Noble meaning, not a man 
Shall pafle his quarter, or offend the ftreamc 
Of Regular Juftice in your Citties bounds 
But fliall be remedied toyourpublique Law 
At heauieftanfwer, 

"Both. Tismoft Nobly fpoken. 

Ale. Dcfccnd,and keepe your words. 

Zntira Meffenger, 

Me/. My Noble General), Timon is dead 
Entomb'd vpon the very hemmc o'th'Sea * 
And on hisGraueftone, this Infculpture which 
With wax I brought away : whofefoft Im PT€ ir 
Interprets for my poorc ignorance. IOn 

<Alcibi*Aes reades thcEpitafb. 
Heere ties a wretched Oarfe y of wretched Souk bereft 
Secknot my name: A P^econf^meyou^icLdcJe u 
Heere lye I Timon ,who alkali lining men dtd hate ^ 
Pafe by, and curfe thy fill, bm p*fe «ndft*y not here tU 
Thefewell cxprcfle in thee thy latter Tpirits: ^ 
Though thou abhorrd'ft in vs our humane griefes 
Scornd'ft our Braines flow, and thofe our dronkrc ^ 1 
From niggard Nature fall ; yet Rich Conceit > ch 
Taught thee to make vaft Neptune weepe for ave 
On thy low Graue, on faults forgiuen. Dead 
Is Noble Ttmon> ofwhofeMemorie 
Heereaftcrmore. Bring me into your Citic, 
And I will vfe the Oliue, with my Sword • 
Make war breed peace ; make peace ftint war,raaWh 
Prefcnbe to other, as each others Leach. 

Let our Drummes ftrikc. c 

1 c Xfttnt t 


FINIS. 





THE 


ACTORS 


N A M E S. 



YMON of Athens. 
Lucius, And 
Lucullu*, tlbo Flattering Lord*. 
"JppemantMya Qmrlijh Thilofopher. 
Sempronius another fluttering Lord, 
jlcibiadesj an Athenian Qaptaine. 
(poet. 
Painter, 
'jeweller. 
Merchant. 

fertaine Senatours. 
hriaine Maskers. 
Certain* Tbeeues. 


Seueratt Seruants to Tourers. 


Flaminius, one of Tymons Seruants. 
Seruilius, another. 
Qtpbis. } 
Varro. 
\ fhilo. 
Titus. 
Lucius. 
Hortenjis 

Ventigius. one of Tymons falfe Friends. 
Qupid. 
Sempronius. 

With diuers other Seruants, 
And ^Attendants. 
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